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soos win. out: HIE N.UW.
White are the dii-- . white a milk;
Th stately corn i hung with silk;

The ross are in blow.
Love me, beloved, while you may.
And beg the flying hour; to fUy,
For lore shall end, and all dHight.
The day i long, the day. is tngbt;

But soon will come the snow!

Up from the meadow-hedge- s tall
Floats muiea! the lark's clear call;

8carletthe lilies grow.
Lore me, I pray you, while you may.
And beg the flying hours to stay.
For lote shall end, and dear delight.
The day ta long, the day is bright,

But soon wi'l come the snowl

An islet in a shoreless sea.
This moment is for you and me,

And bliss that loters know.
Love me, beloved. Moon we die.
Joys like the swallows quickly fly.
And lote shall end, and all delight;
The day is long, the day is bright.
But soon will come the mow!

Elizabeth Cummings, in The Current.

Tbe Ylrtne f Uniform.
In his Boston lecture tbe other night,

G. A. Sala told of his experiences at the
coronation of Alexander III. It was

necessary to wear a uniform to gain ad-

mission.
He accordingly wore a plain one that

did not gain him any particular atten-

tion, but his secretary held some civilian
appointment at London, the chief per-

quisite of which wa tbe right to wear a
uniform, "in comparison with which
Solomon in all his glory waa the smallest
of potatoes."

To his paper he pent a dispatch 01

seven and a half columns. How to get
in ahead of other correspondents was a
quandary. But intrusting it to his sec-

retary, what was the latter'a surprise, as

he neared the door in his flaming rai-

ment, to see the entire guard present
arms while he marched through. Hw
dispatch was sent two hours before any
other correspondent got away from the
ceremony.

The Valae or Civility.
Life is made up of little things, and

the neglect of the small courtesies of life
is the foundation of misery in married
existence, is the cause of waDing friend-

ships, and the destruction of the happiest
homes.

Many a serious and life-lon- g estrange-

ment has begun, not from want of affec-

tion x much as from lack of that delicate
and instinctive appreciation of the feel-

ings of others which makes a person
shrink from aaying unpleasant things or
finding fault,unless absolutely obliged to,
and in any ca?e to avoid wounding the
offender's sense of dignity, or stirring up
within him feelings of opposition and
animosity.

Many persons profess to be above tak-

ing oflence at honest censure, and even
seem to court criticism, yet it must be
very carefully administered not to be
unpalatable. Even kind and generous
actions are often so nncouthly performed
as to cause more pain than pleasure,
while a reproof or denial may be so
sweetened by courtesy as also to do away
with any sense of,mortification or disap-

pointment.
Good breeding is always inclined to

form a favorable judgment, and to give
others the credit of being actuated by
worthy motives.

THE CliAYOX N KETCH.

One evening in the year 1520, a f
male, completely enveloped in a long,
black mantle, was walking toward the
bridge of the Ilalto in Venice. Her
step were weak and uneven and, at in-

tervals, she looked around with a hur-

ried, frightened glance.
She paused on the centre of the bridge,

and looked down with a shudder on the
clear, blue waters of the Adriatic; then
closing her eyes and murmuring faintly,
"Antonio! my Antonio, adieu 1" she pre-

pared to throw herself over the parapet.
Just as she was falling a man rushed

forward seized her with a powerful grasp,
and, drawing her back, said: "Girl!
destroy not the life which God has given
you. If you are unhappy enter your
church, kneel on its hallowed pavement,
pour out your sorrow, and thank your
maker that you have been preserved
from rushing, uncalled, into his pres-

ence!"
The girl impatiently tried to shake off

the strong, kind hand that held her, and
gaid: "Let me got I must die in
peace!"

In another moment she tottered and
fell to the ground, where she lay with
out sense or motion. Her preserver
raised her head, and, in order to give
her air, drew back the veil which con--

cealed her features. They were lovely;
and the man gazed on her with wonder
and admiration as she was gradually re
stored.

By degrees she told him who she was,
and where she lived. Her history
might be summed up in a few words:
an avaricious father, a poor lover, a
mutual but unhappy love.

Vainly had JMana pleaded with her
father, a rich inn-keepin- g of Venice, the
cause of her lover, Antonio Barbarigo,
the handsomest gondolier plying be-

neath the Bridge of Sighs. At length,
thia evening, her father, Gianettini, for-c- ot

himself so far as to strike his daugh
ter with some violence; and she, with a
far more culpable neglect of her duty,
ran wildly from home, and, as we have
leen, waa arestea on tne verge 01 sui
cide.

The person who had saved her led her
gently to her home, and having given
her up to her father, seated himself in
an obscure corner of the hostlery.
Gianettini received his child with rude
reproaches; and, bidding her retire to her
own apartment and betake herself to her
spinning, he cast a suspicious glance at
tne person who had brought her home,
whose stout, manly figure and firm
countenance, however, deterred the inn
keeper from addressing him in a hostile
manner.

As Maria turned to depart, a youn
gondolier appeared at the door, an
furtively approaching her, said: "Deaj
est! dearest!"

Gianettini rushed forward, shouting:
"Out of this! Out ol my bouse, beg

The young man did not stxr.
"Have you finished" ne said, in a

rood humored tone. "Wherefore these
hard wordft? Have vou never loved,
Sirnor Gianettini? Have you totally
forgotten the feelinps of your youth?
ikEotr you not tnai since i was it; years
old. end Liana o, we nave lovea eacn
other fondly? Will you not then allowp to hallow jour oli C3 with oui

grateful blessings; or niu.t we water
your path with our tears?"

"I don't want to have a parcel of beg-
gars for my grandcbildren, said Gianet-
tini, roughly.

"Certainly, you are rich," replied the
young man; "but what hinders that I
should not become so, too? A stout arm,

brave heart, an honest soul, will, with
the help of heaven, do much."

"A fool's dream!"
"Nay," said Antonio, "it is sober

sense. Prince Lorenzo Medici was a
merchant; Duke Diacomo storza a cow-

herd."
The man in the corner had hearkened

attentively to this dialogue. He iwe,
and touching Barbarig-.- s shoulder, said:
"Well spuken, gondolier! Courage
brings success, and struggling, conquest.
Maria shall be thy wife!"

'Never! cried Gianettini.
"Well." Raid the unknown, turning

disdainfully toward him, "if this youth
could lay down 600 pistoles, would you
object to the marriage!

"Be that as it may, you must remem-
ber that he is now little better than a
pauper."

"rshaw!" said the unknown; "bab-
blers are more tiresome than thieves.
Before w you shall handle that
sum."

So saying he drew from his pocket a
piece of parchmeut and a crayon, and,
turning toward a table began rapidly to
Kketch a man's hand. It w&s represented
open, impatient, with hollowed palm, Hi

if expecting a shower of golden pieces.
It had, so to speak, a sensual, avaricious
expression, and one of the fingers waa
encircled with a massive ring.

" Tis my hand!" cried Gianettini.
uAnd your history," said the artist
Giving the sketch to Antonio, thi

author desired him to carry it to Pietra
Benvolo, librarian at the palace of ct.
Mark, and demand in exchange for it
COO pistoles.

"öix hundred iools neaa cried tne
inn-keepe- r. 4I would not give a zee-chi- n

for it!"
Without speaking the artist turned

haughtily away.
Tin? gondolier took the parchment, aud

looked with astonishment at its guise,
lie then turned doubtfully to Maria,
but a glance from her soft dark eye
reassured Lim, and he sat out on his
mission.

With folded arms and a moody brow
the artist commenced pacing up and
down the large room of the hoptlery,
casting at intervals a scrutinizing
glance on the young girl, who, now
penitent for her intended crime, was
ilently praying in a corner. As for

ßianettini, he seemed unable to shake
off the strange ascendency gained over
üim by his unknown visitor; his habitual
effrontery failed him; and for the first
time in his life be dared not break si-

lence.
An hour passed. Then hasty, joyous

steps were heard, and Antonio appeared
hearing in hand a bag and letter. The
bag contained C00 pistole, and the letter
was adressed to the artist, and prayed
him to honor the librarian with a visit.

'Tate these coins and weigh them."
said the unknown, as he threw the bag
toward Gianettini.

Antouio Barbarigo stood before his
benefactor, pale and trembling with joy.

"One favor more," he said, "Who are
you?"

"What does it matter?"
"What does it matterl say you?"

cried the gondolier.
"Much, much to mel Tell me your

name, signor, that I may love and honor
it to the last moment of my life!"

"Men call me Michael Angelo!"
As to the crayon sketch of the miser's

hand, it was taken from Italy by a
soldier in Napoleon's army and placed
in the Louvre. During the invasion of
1814, it was unfortunately lost, and, so
far as can be ascertained, has never been
recovered. The story of its production,
however, still lingers ainoug the tradi-
tions of Venice

Women's Work.
Chicago Current

The point is sometimes made against
those who are seeking to place the ballot
in the hands of women, that on accept-
ing such a favor they must necessarily
consent, at least by implication, to carry
muskets in times of war. It is an abom-
inable proposition, shameful to those who
suggest it.

The question of woman's suffrage
must be decided upon a broader and bet-

ter principle than that.
The very fact such a suggestion is

made gives occasion for the admonition
that society take care lest it permit the
working women to be rated according to
muscular capability. We don't want
to see women digging, carrying mortar,
throwing sledges, pushing wheelbarrows,
lifting bales and similar work.

Great progress has been made in open-
ing avenues for the employment of wo-
men, but let not the time come when the
sight of a woman working for bread shall
become so common that society will neg-
lect to distinguish between that which
she should do and that from which she
should be saved.

We must not grow used to seeing wom-
en toiling in the tnets. We must not
grow used to seeing them struggling
under heavy loads. We must not grow
ued to the men who allow their wives
and daughters to do such work as nature
never intended. Such employment is
a retrogression to the savage state.

It might be asked what is the differ-
ence between the lot of a woman who
scrubs a floor and that of another who
carries a pack through the staeet as a
common laborer. An imruenxe difference
to tbe woman's personality and in moral
e fleet.

Upon these nice distinctions the tone
of society depend. We must not become
so utterly practical that we may disre-
gard the sentiment of things altogether.
When the chivalric quality is dulled,
society drops' back toward selfishness.
Deference to women is one of the most
conspicuous attributes of the natural
gentleman.

And when a man can regard with
indifference or satisfaction a woman
drawing a wagon upon which her hus-
band reclines, or bitched with a don-
key to a cart, as is often seen among the
European peasantry, or doing any man-
ner of work like this, that man has be-

come a vicious element in American
society.

That such spectacles are comparatively
rare in this country, as yet, is an agree-bl- e

reflection, but they are not so rare
that a protest in uncalled for. If the
women who thus work are of foreign
birth and take such employment as a
matter of course, society owes it not tbe
less to them thau to itself to show better
ways ot earning a living.
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She w ill not srmle;
She will imt stir;

1 marvel while
I look on he r.

The lir r chilly
Anl will nr.t peak;

The ghot of a lily
Io either chet-k-.

Her hair ah trie!
Her hir her hair!

How hHpliily
My han-i- s go there!

Hut my caresse
Meet riot her,

0 ii"llen treeiTht threa.l my tears!

I kl the eye
Un either" li-l- .

Where her love lies
Forever hi'i.

1 cease niv weeping
And smile ani say,

I will he sleeping
Thus, fWMiie liy !

James Whitcomb Riley.

How Whlttler Her me an Editor.
Whittier, the poet,is reported assaying

to an interviewer recently :"Trifles some-
times have important bearing in life.
A copy of the Hartford Review fell un-

der my eye, and I determined to send its
editor, George D. Prentice, a few poems,
which he kindly published.

My contributions continned.and when
he resigned in order to live in Louisville,
where he made for himself a reputation
as one of the most brilliant journalists as
well as pungent and witty p.iragraphists
in America, he advi?ed tbe publisher to
send for me to take hi place. I was out
in the cornfield hoeing when the letter
came to me inviting me to take editorial
charge of tbe paper. I could not have
been more surpriid if I had been ofleml
the crown of England. What educa-
tion, what experience had I for such a
task!

I knew little of men and things or
books. I wan singularly deficient in
knowledge of the affairs of the day. And
yst the task, formidable as it seemed to
me, was worth attempting. So I acceptf d

the trust. I had much to Jearn, but I

set myself resolutely to fill tbe position,
and I succeeded, after hard work and
patient study, in making the paper ac
ceptable to its readers.

A Clever Witness.
About ten years since a young man of

very good character hired a horse from a
livery-stable- , to ride out to a little town

about twenty miles distant. Unfortu-
nately about half-wa- y out the horse fell
ill and died. The livery man sued him
for the value of the horse, representing
that the horse had been killed by fast
riding.

One of the young man's witnesses
(rather green, or supposed to be, and
who had a peculiar way of talking very
slow) was called to the stand, and ques-
tioned thus by the prosecutor:

'Are you acquainted with the prisoner
at the bar?''

"Y-a-a-s- " (very slowly drawled out).
"IIow long have you been acquainted

with him?"
"About two years."
"Well, sir, please state to tbe Court

what kind of a reputation he bears as re-

gards fast or slow riding on horseback."
"W-a-a-- 1, 1 suppose if he was a riding

with a company of persons who rode
eery fast, and he did not want to be left
behind, he would ride fast too. And if
be was riding with a company that rode
very slow, and he did not want to go
ahead alone, I suppose he would ride
slow too."

Judge (very much enraged) "You
seem very much inclined to evade an-

swering questions properly. Now, sir,
you have stated bow the gentleman rides
when he is in fast company, and how he
rides in slow company. Now, sir, I
wish you to state to the Court bow the
gentleman rides when he rides alone."

W-a-a-- 1, having never had the pleasure
riding with him when he was alone, I

cant say.

A GLIMPSE OF TUE UCLA DANCE.

in Almost Obsolete Custom Among
lie Saodwleb Islanders.
Letter ia Kansas City Journal.

The hula-hul- a, or native dance of the
Sandwich Islanders, is one of the most
singular and fascinating exhibitions of
the poetry of motion to be seen among
any of the barbaric or semi-civilize- d

nations of tbe earth. In these latter
days one very rarely sees a perfect per-

formance of the ancient hula-hul- a. The
influence of the missionaries and of tbe
realiy religious of the natives, has al
ways been strongly exercised against its
tonnection with the old days of idola-
trous worship and because they think
some portions of the performance un-jeera- lv

and even lewd.
A few famous dancers still remain,

but a public exhibition is never given.
At rare intervals a private hula-hul- a is
gotten up and a few favored foreigners
are invited to witness the performance.

I was invited by a native chief, whose
acquaintance I had formed, to go with
him to see a real hula-hul- a, a genuine
dance of the good old time. I eagerly
accepted his kindaess and at 9 o'clock
one beautiful evening we started for the
rendezvous. It was a delicious night.
The clear moon shone brightly over the
algeroba and tamarind trees, which
swept their featherly branches down
among the broad leaves of the bananas,
and gleamed again on tbe dark green
foliage of the crimson flowered hibieus.

There was just enough breeze from
the sea to stir the lightly scented air,
and to bend the great bell blossoms of
the trumpet planu which bordered our
part, and winch led to a native house,
grass thatched and with walls of slender
cane work.

Arrived there, we entered a large
room, on the floor of which a number of
native spectators lay stretched on soft
mats. Room was made for us and we
had hardly taken our seats before a cur-
tain, which waa stretched at tbe far end
of the room, was drawn, and the enter-
tainment commenced. First, the mu-
sicians entered and sat down on one end
of the stage, which was simply a large,
thick mat, on three aides of which re-
clined the spectators. The music con-
sisted of six drums three large and
three small. The large ones were enor-moo- se

calabaches, tbe heads of which
were covered with tighly-draw- n skin;
the small ones were cocoanut shells, cov-
ered in tbe same manner.

The leader & sprightly dame of 70
summers was a very important person-
age, u it was her business to direct the
performance by the expression of her

face and the action ot her hands. Sud-
denly a strange chant was raised, accom-
panied by a beating of the drums, in
perfect time. This gradually died away,
and two more musicians appeared, hold-
ing long sticks, from which they elicited
clear notes by striking them with shorter
ones; the?e tx)k their places behind the
rest of the orchestra, and

AfUr them, all dancing in a row,
The comely virpms came w ith garlands flight,
All fresh as flu er.
Ten girls, fantastically dressed, with

scarf bound around their waists and
crowned with garlands of flowers and
with wreaths of gardenias around their
waists and ankles, made their way with
slow and graceful movements to the
edge of the stage, on which they sank
just as the music ceased. Some of thee
girls were beautiful, and had softly
moulded limbs and figures of extreme
grace. At a tap of the drum they raised
themselves to their knees and commenced
a wild song to which they at first beat
time with a clapping of the bands.
Gradually this changed into a most ex-

pressive pantomime. The sticks and
drums took up the measure arms,
hands, and even fingers spoke a torrent
of words with a precision that the best
drilled ballet troupe could never attain.
The body swayed backward aud forward,
the slightest motion to the right or left
by one being repeated by all; sometimes
snake-lik- e and repulsive, anon seductive
and pleasing, until finally a wild tossing
of the arms, followed by a low wail, pro-
claimed the end of the story, to the evi-
dent discomfiture of the maiden and the
triumph of the lover.

After a pause the music and singiug
begin again, and as they become' more
passionate, so does the dancing become
more intoxicating and abandoned, each
pair wording out the old story of co-

quetry, jealousy and the final surrender
of the maiden, according to their own
tastes and idea. Soft, swaying move-
ments and a gentle turning away, timid
glances and startled gestures gradually
j:ive place to more rapturous passions.
The excitement of the dance inspires
them to fresh and more rapid evolutions
until exhausted nature can stand no
more and they drop fainting on their
cushions.

Reform in lloue Life
Springfield Union.

Prof. Adler, of New York, wants to
reform home life so that there will be
less drudgery for women, and more time
and strength to devote to her own im-

provement and the "soul life" of her
children. lie thinks that some form of

ive housekeeping may be de-

vised to liberate tbe mother from her
present slavery.

It is possible that the labor of house-
keeping might be considerably reduced
by some form of as it is now
by tbe employment of public laundries,
but it is not certain that the liberation
of women from labor would universally
conduce to the moral and mental im-

provement of herself and her children.
This is noj a slur upon women. Men
who do not work are very liable to de-
generate mentally, morally and physi-
cally.

The greatest help for women would be
to reduce the exactions of society, fagh-io- n

and custom, if such a thing could be
done. Every new feature in modern
society entails labor upon her. The
morefewing machine?, the more tucks
and frills. The more bric-a-bra- c, the
more sweeping and dusting. The more
acquaintances, the more time wasted in
formal calls.

The truth of the matter U, that the
wife and mother, who really loves her
borne and children, does not ask to be
relieved of the cares which make
her habitation a home. She would
rather work bard than make her house a
phalanstery, and any improvement in
housekeeping which tends to make her
family any less a family, she would re-
ject. The housewife earns her half of
the family income, and until the hus-
band is able to procure an income with-
out labor, the true wife will not shirk
her share of the burden.

Though we seem grieved at the short-
ness of life in general, we are wishing every
period at an end. The minor longs to be
of age, then to be a man of business,
then to make up an estate, then to retire.
Thus, although the whole life is allowed
by everyone to be short, the several di-

visions of it appear long and tedious.
We are for lengthening our span in

general, but would fain contract the
parts of which it is composed. The us-

urer would be very well satisfied to have
all the time annihilated that lies between
the present moment and the next quarter
day.

The politician would be contented to
lose three years of his life, could he place
things in the posture which he fancies
tliey will stand in after such a revolu-
tion of time.

The lover would be glad to strike out
of his existence all tbe moments there
are to pass before the next meeting.

Thus, as far as our time runs, we
should be very glad in most parts of our
lives that it ran much faster that it does.
Several hours of the day hang upon our
hands; nay, we wish away whole years,
and travel through time as though a
country filled with maLy wild and
empty wastes, which we would fain hur-
ry over, that we may arrive at these sev-

eral little settlements or imaginary point
f rest.

JlrtMy Justice.
(Chicago Herald.

A lawyer from Arizona was returning
from the East, where he had been to set-
tle up the affairs of some mining com-
pany, lie was full of indignation t
the delays of the law in Eastern courts.

"It took me three months," be said,
"to get a little formality through that
ougbttohave been settled in twenty-fou- r

hours. It worried the life out of
me. Now, out in Arizona we don't do
things that way. Our courts move quick.
We haven't so much style or red tape,
and believe that when a thing has to be
done the way to pet it done i? to get
right at it and rush it. I remember last
spring the Judce came to our place to
hold court. There was a jail full of
fellows there, in for murder aud horse
stealing. The Judge was in a hurry,and
said that docket must be closed within
twentv four hours. Well, it was."

"How in the world did be do ilV
"He didn't do it. That night the boys

organized a little committee, took the
prisoners out of jail, hung the hore
thieves and told the murderers to get out
of the Territory. Next morning the
Judge signed the docket and cost bills
and went on his way rejoicing."

AX EXCELLE.Vr REAKOX.

With never a word she passed me by.
With never a look or sign;

She silently went her way, und I
As silently went on mine.

No one could have dreamed who saw her (Ace,
As we so coldly met.

That her heart was touch ?d by the faintest trace
Of memory or regret.

Nor do I think that one apart.
Who watched my tranquil brow

Would hare guesäed that the memory stirred my
heart

Of a faithless, broken vow.

And they needn't have guessed or wondered, you
see.

For this was the reason whv
I didn't know her and she didn't know me.

Ana so ne passeu me ty.

The Work Basket.
The Household.

Dainty little sweeping caps are made
out of old silk handkerchiefs gathered to
fit the head, the four points being
brought back to tbe top of the head and
held by a bow of ribbon.

Some of the prettiest shades of gas
globes are made out of pale pink gauze
put plainly on the globes, first being
doubled two or three times. The edge
about both sides is gathered and then
drawn down tightly .and tied. Trans-
parent birds and flowers may be glued
on the gauze, but the plain pink looks
best.

For fancy work we find peacock feath-
ers among the favored decorations. They
are used on panels, lambrequins, table
scarfs, etc., and are painted, embroidered
and the real feathers applied with very
artistic results.

. Sleeping: "llack-Slde- .'

A plenty of breathing-spac- e round
Dne'a bed (remarks the Christian Union)
can be only an advantage and benefit;
and it is suggested that some of the"morn-in-g

dullness" and actual headache so oft-

en complained of may be traceable to
Bleeping close to the side of the room,
and breathing all night the air reflected
from tbe wall.

A physician was lately called to pre-
scribe for a young lady. There was
"nothing the matter" with her, she de-

clared, "nothing but a terrible head-
ache." Every morning she waked with
a headache and it lasted nearly half the
day. It had been going on for months

ever since they moved into their new
house. The doctor tried all the old rem-
edies and they all failed. Hiding and
archery were faithfully tested, study
and practice were cheerfully given up.
Nothing did any good.

"Will you let me see your bedroom?"
asked the doctor one däy, and he was
ehown up into the prettiest little nest
imaginable.

Nothing wrong about the ventilation.
The windows were high aud broad, and
were left open every night, the patient
said. The bed stood in one corner
against the wall.

"How do you sleep?" says the doctor.
"On my right side, at the back of the

bed, with my face to the wall. Lou
likes the front best."

'She does!" says the doctor. "So do
I. Will you do me the favor to wheel
that bed into the middle of the room
and sleep so for a week? Then let me
know about the headache."

The middle of the room, indeed! And
there were the windows on one side,
and the two doors en the other sides,
and that mantel with its Macrame lam-

brequin on the fourth side. There was
no place for the bed but just where it
itood, in the corner.

"Never mind, sacrifice your lambre-
quin," urged the doctor; "just for a
week, you know."

The lambrequin was sacrificed, the bed
moved where it had free air on both
sides, the headaches disappeared.

lie Saw Himself.
Arkanaaw Traveler.

We wish that every intemperate, un-
worthy father could see himself repre-
sented exactly as his wife and children
see him. Tbe habit of drink is rarely so
dominant, even in the worst man, that
he could not resist auch a vision, once
set before him and most of the vices
that people indulge in are due to their
self-blindnes- s, which prevents wholesome
shame. IIow it affects a transgressor to
have his eyes opened is told in this vivid
passage from a drunkard's experience.
Such incidents have been the turning
point in the fortunes of more than one
family: "You must excuse me, gentle-
men, for I cannot drink anything," said
a man who was known to the entire town
as a drunkard. .

"This is the first time you ever refused
a drink," said an acquaintance. The other
day you were hustling around after a
cock tail, and in fact you even asked me
to set 'em up."

"That's very true, but I am a very dif-
ferent man now."

"Preachers had a hold of you?"
"No sir; no one has said anything to

me."
"Well, what has caused the change?"
"I'll tell you. After leaving you the

other day Tkept on hunting after acock-tai- l,

as yöu term it, until I met a party
of friend?. When I left them I was
about half drunk. To a man of my tem-
perament a half drunk is a miserable
condition, for the desire for more is so
strong that he forgets his self-respe- ct in
his eflorts to get more drink. I remem-
bered that there was a half pint of
whiskey at home which had been pur-
chased fot medicinal purposes.

"Juss before reaching the gate I heard
voices in the garden, and looking over the
fence I saw my little son and daughter
playing.

No, you be ma," said the boy,
and I'll be pa. Now, you sit here, and
111 come in drunk. Wait, now, till I fill
my bottle.'

"He took a bottle, ran away and filled
it with water. Pretty soon he returned,
and, entering tbe playhouse, nodded idi-

otically at the girl aud Rat down without
saying anything. The girl looked up from
her work and said:

" 'Jamef, why will you do this way?"
"'Whizzer, way? he replied:
"'Gettin' drunk.'
"'Who's drunk V
" 'You are; an' you promised when tbe

baby died that you wouldn't drink any
more. The children are almost ragged,
an' we haven't anything to eat hardly,
but you still throw your money away.
Don t you know you are breaking my
heart?'

',1 hurried away. The acting was too
life-lik- e. I could think of nothingduring
the day but little children playing in the
garden, and I vowed I would never take
another driuk; and I will not, so help me
Godl"

I II II AKT OF KEADIM4.

Ilir Human Figure and II fltne
lor Kxpreion.

From a lerture ly Prf. I'.rown

M in epitomizes two worlds; the world
f in itier and the world of mind. He is

t!u ;ipex f organized matter through
Iiis Ixxiy, and the Miinmit of all earthly
manifestation of spirit through his soul.
In a word, he is a soul in organic form.
His body is the extreme upward limit of
physical progress upon the earth. His
soul will yet mark the extreme limit of

psychic progress upon the earth. Thus,
through organization, man becomes both
object and subject in art.

Let us examine tbe human figure and
its fitues for expression. And first
The human form holds itself against the
downward force of gravity with less ex-

penditure of muscular energy than that
of any land mammal. For note: The
whole weight of the lody stands verti-

cally above the organs of support. This
releases the muscles of the head, torso
and arms from the downward drag ot
gravity. And, further, we find the large
central organs of tbe chest and pelvis,
balanced along the line of gravity.

Indeed, we may think of tbe body as
well defind halves, each half jealously
guarding the equilibrium of the whole.
The 527 muscles, 237 of them in pairs,
guard the balance. Thus is made possi-
ble the first condition of dramatic ex-

pression, that of the subjectivity of tbe
body of the moods of the soul.

Thus does the human structure fulfill
what we conceive to be the design of the
creator; namely, to place on earth a be-

ing who should hold itself out of the
degradation of gravity; should in its
escape from gravity avoid friction in
movement; should thus decrea weight
and friction to the lowest point consist-
ent with and strength.

Thus we may represent all animal life
a included within the two lines that
form a riirht angle, and we may ray
that the horizontal line is the line of
greatest euthrallment, and the vertical
line, the line of greatest enfranchise-
ment.

Now, if there be no escape from this
law governing organism, Delarte's Mv
of structure is justified. In animal pro-
portions, horizontal lines predominate.
In human proportions, vertical lines pre-
dominate. This is nature's general plan
of structure for all land mammal, man
included, and it is upon the revelations
and implications of these two lines that
Dcdsartic bases his profound law of radi
ations, which we thus state: Animal
radiations are downwards; human radi
ations are upward and onward. It was
a rare insigbt in Peisarte that led him to
formulate this complete emancipation ot
man as the three gravitations. Man
gravitates to the earth through his feet;
to humanity through the torso: to th
universe through the eye.

Prof. Brown next considered at con
siderable length, the body a an agent of
expression. He said: We find there is
a static, or standing side, aud a dynamic,
or moving side. 1 he static side is com
paratively inexpressive. Thus the front
half stands for expression, or that which
represents the mind actively and in the
face feelingly. I he back half is the in
expressive foil for the front.

The "Anfftl Wing' nine.
Chicago Herald.

"Have you any stock in this Ange
Wing Mine, as you call it?" asked a
speculator of an old mountaineer after
they bad been talking at the Grand
Pacific.

V n .1'. Ti Ii 1iioiuuuuc vo su. Ii am t a Dig
mine, and it tain't payin' much, but
thar ain't money enough anywhere on
this earth to buy it."

"It must have some attraction for
you?"

"Wall, I reckon it hev, minter. I've
hadapurty tough time of it out thar,
too. You see when I went out thar all
I bed in this world wuz my boy. He
were too slender to do much, but he
wanted to be nigh me, and so I tuck
him. He 'ast to stay in the cabin and
do the housework; be were more like a
girl than he were a boy, ennyhow. We
worked purty hard, and after awhile the
mine begin pannin' out, and we got to
gettin' along right well; in fact, purty
smart. So one day th boy kum to me
and ed be hed suthin' to say. Wall,
sez I, say it; thar ain't nobody in the
cabin but you and me, boy, sez, I. But
he sed he'd rutber go on the outside ov
the bouse and pay it, so I 'umered him
ami went roun' back ov a pine tree, and
thar he pulled out a piece of paper, and
thar was a litle circkle ov bar tied up
in a blue ribbin. I sed nuthin'. Then
when be see I sed nuthin' he pulled out
a picter. I kuowd ez soon as I looked at
that picter that tbe har he'd showed me
war ber'n. Take her, sez I, for I knowd
what it meant. I'd been thar miself.
An' then he went away, an' yeu don't
know how lonesome that place wuz to
me. Ever' tree in the mountains was
jest echoin' his voice all the time, and
ever' young deer ibat crost my track
after that looked like him. And when-
ever I took my rifle out to kill some
livin' thing I jesr let the gun go down
on the groun'. I couldn't kill nothin'
that was livin'. I ust to go to the fort
to get hard tac to live on.

One evenin' two children came to the
cabin. I knowd tbe bov and I knowd
the girl, though I'd never seen tbe girl
afore, tier face was as white as the
snow on the top ov Pike's Peak. Her
eyes was as Hue ss the sky when there
ain't no clouds on it. And she were no
bigger than my coat sleeve. The boy
was my boy. They had come a long
ways and she fee med to be up yonder in-
stead ov here. She never spoke from
tbe time we laid her down on tbe furs.
'She would insist,' sed the boy, 'on com-in- '

here to see y u, and I've fetched her
all the way.

She seemed to know what he sed, but
couldn't talk, but sometbin' passed over
ber face that was the purtiest thing I
ever expect to fee until I meet her up
thar. The boy std: 'She's layin' on an
angel's wing,' and we put her bead back
on the furä and pulled the hair back on
ifer forrid that was like the snows, an'
we sot thar all night long. Tbe winds
come down the mountin' gorges that
night a.s if they wuz muffied, and thar
wa'n't a coyote in all them diggins as
ever raised hi voice.

The next day we niHde a proceshun
ov ourselves aud put her away right
down by the little cstyrac that hain't
stoppod its n.uMc fciuce God set it in
tune, and we put quartz ail about it,
and then left it alone. 'SleeDin'on an
angel's wing,' sez the boy. And we give
the mine that same.''
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The oulr Ganuise JOHANN HOFFS WALT EX-
TRACT it tbe BE8T HEALTH BEVERAGE.
TONIO AND NUTRITIVE inotra. The Genuine
CONTAINS ONE-THIR- D MORE to the bottle thj
the imitation AND IS SUPERIOR IN QUALITY

THE GREAT TONIC

Philadelphia, August 9, 1&83.
Mr. Eisner:

Dear Sir: Hiring had occasion to give the pre-
paration of Malt now in the market an extemdTe and
prolonged trial. I hare at lt tdefinlielr nettled on
Johann TIotTs Oenuioe Imported, M. Elmer, sole
agent, as being the bet and most reliable and meeting
the Indications in the largest majority oi cases. It
uwijs (iTri mp enure nuii.-iaci.io- u.

lleepectfullT yours,
ALBERT L. A. TOBOLDT, M. D.

LouisVIIXK, Kr., April 27, 18M.
ElSTTKR A MEÜDKL80K :

DtAjt sirs: I am using your "IIolTi Milt Eitnct"
In mj practice and am pleased with result. Thanks
for circulars, etc.

Very reepectfully,
J. A. LARRABLE, M. D.

German Hospital, Philadelphia.
To MORITZ EISNER, Esq., Sole Agent of Johann

Hoft'i Malt Extract for the U. H. of A., 320 Rao
Street, Philadelphia.
Djca b Sir : Fleaw send one doien of Johicn HoflTi

Malt Extract to the aboTe hospital. I am rerr much
pleased with it aad lay patients could not do with-
out it. .

E. RAAB, M. D.,
Resident Physician of the Ormu Hospital,

Philadelphia.

EST
To M. Eisner, Esq., Agent for Johann nofTs Genuine

Malt Kx tract, 31" J Kaee Htreet, Philadelphia.
DeakSik: Dr. E. Wilson recomujeuded Johann

Hofl'a Malt Extract at tU Utt and tmlf kind or or
fmrjxtte. With kind regards, I am yours truly,

CHARLES S. TU UN BULL, il. D
Assistant Professor JeflVreon Medical College,

Philadelphia.

Mr. M. Eis: I hare used the Johann HofTe
Malt Extract seut me with very pood effect.

VVILLIAI PEPPER, M. D.,
Dean of the Unirersity of Pennsjlranla.

Weak and Debilitated
Garriso Hospital, Vienna, Austria.

Johann HofTs Malt Extract has been largely usnl
In the aboTe hospital, and we cheerfully indoise its
use to the meoical profession for general debility and
convalescence, for which it has proved to be a most
estimable remedy.

(Signed) Dr. LOEFF.
Chief Physician of II. M. the Emperor's Uarr. ilosp.
Dr. PolilAB. House Physician.

FOR NURSING MOTHERS

Johann HofTs Genuine Malt Extract haa been
chemically investigated in the laboratory of Prof, tod
Kletxinsky. and has been found to contain only art ifJe
which are ot great benefit in canes of imperfect diges-
tions and bad nutrition, aJso afiectiona oi the chest,
for convalescence and general debility.

Prof. Dr. iKANICHSTETTER,
UoiTensity of Vienna, Auatri.

ügü; Gliildrüii
I Lave brought unit ngaiiiftt

JleKNrn. TA ICK AMT 4L CO.. for
bottling und elllng another
preparation upon the reputa-
tion or my Genuine Jlalt Extract
for which I bate received (18
Medals from Exhibition Jle-dir-al

Societies, etc., etc
BEWAKE of IMITATIONS!

Son renBine without liraatnra o "JOHASH
HOFF" aad "MOBITZ EISNER," on tia neck of
Terr bottle,

JOHANN HOFF,
Berlin, Germany.

Bevare of Imitations!
None Genuine unless having the Eiznitur on th

Neck of Every Bottle of

Sole Afrent for United States and G&n&da,

EISNER & UEtlDELSOIl
Sole Agents for United States,

318 & 320 RACE STREET,
PHILADELPHIA, FA. U.S.A.


